rg2                              DEATH  AND  TO-MORROW
Those officers considered it an impertinence, an affront. Then
Nona came. I could see her as she came out of the, Metro station at
the Madeleine. Now, at last, we only spoke French. That was
considered cunning by me, too.
First we went to say good-bye to Mr. Sqnihb. Ho was shrouded
in his years, and somehow our going seemed to him very far from
the present which was eighty-two years old,
Tm going to watch the papers," he said, "to see every time a book
of yours comes out."
Then we went to the banker, and I told him I rdied on him to
find a way out for us across the demarcation line. "Wait," he said,
and went out of the room. "Leave it to him,1' 1 said.
He came back and told us to go by train to a certain town
that was comparatively far from the line. Such towns weren't
watched. There we should go to a certain hold, see the pro-
prietor and give him the name of a certain rich (that goes without
saying) friend of his, and the hotelier would have us taken to Vichy
by car. "By car?" "By car. It's going to cost you a thousand francs
each."
We parted, saying we'd meet again on the other side quite soon.
I never saw or heard of him again.
That day we lunched with the Englishwoman who came back,
and in the restaurant there was a Belgian friend of hots who said
he was going to Le Touquet for the winter.
*Td like to be the first to welcome them," he said. "I'll open up
a bar there," the Englishwoman said. "Call it the Firing Squad," the
Belgian said.
As Nona and 1 walked up the Champs Elysccs we saw the sign in
Heaven of which the nun had spoken. Anyway, it was its up-to-date
equivalent.
When nine o'clock came we went for the last time to Therise
and listened for the last time to London in Paris. We brought the
little luggage we were taking with us. We would cornc and fetch
it at dawn: the train was going early. I wasn't sleeping any more on
the Butte.
Nona had been up and had seen Joe. He was worried, and said
he hadn't seen me the whole day. Did the Germans get me? She
had seen Robert and Michael, too. There would be plenty of talk
after we disappeared,
Georges asked for my address in London.' I gave it to him. It was
qiieer writing down an address in London. When we went out I